(Sr 
A oar 











Sr e a cee WOES 





Eatornacl and 41> 


Chirty-first International 
Eucharistic Congress 


Edition 


CCOa a= 


Ke) 
os 5 OF PN Car: WSS 
Log 





Mol. 28 September, 1932 





wy 


























Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO.,, Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poi remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
Lapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, 
all gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. Lapidar is compounded by Rev. Father 
Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books 
are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar acts favorably in cases of gout, 
skin diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the. limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very bene- 
ficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the 
recommendation of the Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of regular Lapidar $2.50 per 
box. Persons afflicted with high blood pressure, gout, or stomach troubles or weak heart 
and nerves or liver troubles, inquire for Special Lapidar mentioning nature of ailment. 
Price $2.85 per box. 


Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 


John P. Beuth 
105 N. Williams St., Moberly, Mo. 


Plumbing, Steam, Hot Water and Warm Air Heating 


Institutional work a specialty 














Watch the date on your magazine! It indicates the month and 
the year to which your subscription is paid. If it reads “Aug. 32” 
your subscription expired with the Aug., 1932 issue; if ‘“‘Sep. 32,” it 
expires with this issue. If your remittance reaches us 10 days or so 
before the magazine goes forward we will probably be unable to change 
the date on that issue; but the advanced date to which your subscrip- 
tion is paid will appear on the following number. 


We must warn our kind readers not to send money in coins or 
bills placed loose in letters, as it is decidedly unsafe. Whenever pos- 
sible, send remittance by Money Order, Check or Draft made payable 
to Mother M. Dolorosa. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price, per year $1.00 Canada, Ireland & England $1.25 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 
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Premiums for Dew Subscriptions to 
“Cabernacle and Purgatory’ 





For 1 NEW Subscription — Saint Teresa of the Child Jesus (Feast 
Oct. 1st) — 64-page booklet. Interesting sketch of her life, with 
prayers. 


For 2 NEW Subscriptions — Sacred Heart Shield, French gray metal. 
3% x3% in. Will bring a blessing on your home. 
OR: — Placard of the Little Flower, in colors. 5%x7% in. 


For 3 NEW Subscriptions — Child’s prayer-book, Jesus in the Hearts 
of Little Children. Black, white, blue or rose binding. 
OR: — Black genuine cocoa Rosary on silver-plated chain. 


St. Jude Statues ’ 6 inch for 3 new subscriptions 
8 inch for 7 new subscriptions 


Ivory finish 
12 inch for 15 new subscriptions 





Extra Premiums—Offered Cill May, 1933 





Until the above date, the following premiums will be ‘given IN 
ADDITION to the premiums ordinarily offered for new subscriptions 
to “Tabernacle and Purgatory”: — + si. 


For 20 NEW Subscriptions — A choice of: — 

The Golden Book —a complete prayer-book of the Blessed* yen. 
Leather binding; gilt edges, size 3% x5% in. OR: — «+; * 
Statue of St. ‘Tude — beautifully colored. Height, 12 inches. “OR: — 

Ebony Crucifix — light in weight. Size 7% inches. 


For ‘10 NEW Subscriptions — A choice of: — 
The Golden “Book -— same as above, in less expensive binding, with 
red edges. OR: — 


Black cocoa Rosary — on durable silver-plated chain. Both handsome 
and practical.. OR: — 

Crucifix — nickel bound, 5 inches long. A nice crucifix for wearing 
on one’s person. 


For 5 NEW Subscriptions — A choice of: — 


Rosary — cocoa beads on steel chain. OR: — 


Placard of our Suffering Savior (in photo tone) covered with unin- 
flammable celluloid, with easel to stand. Size 4% x6% in. OR: — 


Picture of the Holy Christ of the Agony for framing. Size 16 x 21 in. 
in photo tone. 


Please state which article you desire for your ordinary premium, 
and which for your extra premium. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missourt 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approbation of Most 
Rev. Francis Gilfillan, D.D., Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 





Vol. 28 September, 1932 No. 5 





One of the Greatest Eucharistic Congresses 
Dublin, June 22d — 26th 





HE 31st International Eucharistic Congress held in Dublin 
aed wera June 22d to 26th has now become history. It has been 
Get called “one of the greatest of the Eucharistic Congresses.” 
kaeeower4) Where shall we look for the key to its amazingly tri-, 

umphant success? To prayer! Prayer was the seed 
from which the Eucharistic Congress movement originally sprang. 
Prayer is still the seed from which it reaps the blessings of heaven. 

In his Lenten Pastoral of 1931, His Eminence, Joseph Cardinal 
MacRory, Archbishop of Armagh, raised his voice for his people 
to unite in prayer: — 

“‘Unless the Lord build the house, they labor in vain that build 
it,’ and vain would be all the preparations for the Congress unless 
the Lord bless our efforts. Pray, then, that the weather may be 
favorable, that the celebration may be in every way successful, and 
that its effects may be felt, not only throughout our island, but far 
over the world, in intensified and enduring love of Jesus, our 
Eucharistic Lord and King.” 

During 1931, the whole world was enlisted in a crusade of 
prayer for the success of the Dublin Congress. This great crusade, 
initiated by the Archbishop of Dublin, provided everyone with the 


po 


w >> 











132 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


opportunity of participating intimately in the organization and tri- 
umph of the Congress. It spread with amazing rapidity throughout 
the world. Catholics everywhere joined in it, particularly the exiles 
from Erin in every land and clime. Millions of prayer leaflets were 
distributed, and those who sent that prayer heavenward to the throne 
of God now exult with peculiar joy at the glorious triumph with 
which God deigned to crown the Dublin Congress. Those countless 
prayers and that humble confidence have wrung from the Heart of 
God the Benediction of heaven. 

Long before the Congress, men, women and children received 
Holy Communion in a body at stated times. Immediately preceding 
the opening day, a nation-wide triduum was held in preparation, 
and tens of thousands received Holy Communion on these days. The 
devotion of these triduums consisted principally in a Eucharistic 
hour and hymns, in the recitation of the Rosary and the prayer for 
the success of the Congress, followed by Benediction. 

Midnight Benediction and Masses in Dublin 

Dublin, on Wednesday night, was a city of incense, of brilliant 
lights and perfumed flowers. The spirit of prayer was supreme. 
All was devotion to the Blessed Sacrament. Every church and chapel 
in the city, in the suburbs and throughout the archdiocese opened 
wide its portals in welcome to the crowds that gathered round the 
altars of adoration and at the midnight Masses. Exposition of the 
Most Blessed Sacrament began simultaneously in all the churches 
,at 9 P.M., and from then until midnight each had a continuous 
stream of worshippers. Many. among the vast crowds spent the whole 
three hours of Exposition making rounds of the various churches. 

Approaching the hour of midnight, Dublin’s huge congregation 
ceased to ebb and flow; they remained stationary in the churches of 
their choice. All wished to receive the Blessing of Christ the King. 
Soon the bells rang out a gladsome chorus; vested priests entered 
the sanctuaries in those hundreds of churches at the stroke of twelve, 
and Benediction service began. Overflow congregations surrounded 
the majority of the churches. The faithful knelt without a thought of 
self, in the roadways, praying aloud in their fervor. Marvelous spec- 
tacle! Fifteen hundred years had rolled by since a stranger from a 
foreign land had kindled in Erin the Light of Faith that ever since 
has shone resplendent before the world. Tonight, the world, guided 
by that Light, has come to bathe in its rays and gather new strength 
for the darkness about it. After Benediction, bells again chimed out 
as Masses on every altar began simultaneously at 12:30 A.M. Thursday. 
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Whole Catholic World Unites in the Rejoicings 
of the Irish People 


Read at the Opening, Wednesday, June 22d 





Message of the Holy Father to the Cardinal Legate 


“To Our dear Son, Cardinal Lorenzo Lauri, Cardinal Priest of : 
the Holy Roman Church, of the title of St. Pancratius and Major « 
Penitentiary. 

Pore Pius xi. 

“Our Dear Son, Health and Apostolic Benediction. 

“We know that for a long time the verdant ‘Island of Saints,’ 
Ireland, the mother of heroes, has been preparing with admirable 
zeal and enthusiasm for the International Eucharistic Congress, and 
that Dublin, the capital city, which is to be the scene of this event, 
is being embellished and splendidly adorned, so that these solemnities 
in honor of the Most August Sacrament may be celebrated in the 
most fitting manner. 

“Nor could a more opportune and appropriate time have been 
chosen to render magnificent public tribute to the Mystery of Faith 
than this present year, which marks the Fifteenth Centenary that 
Ireland was happily converted to the Faith of Christ. Rightly, there- 
fore, does the whole Catholic world unite today in the rejoicings 
of the Irish people, whose ancestors carried forth the religion of 
their fathers, and widely diffused it in very many parts of Europe, 
in North America, in South Africa, and in the distant lands of 
Australia and New Zealand. 


Churches of St. Patrick 


“And then, if one considers the great number of churches dedi- 
cated to St. Patrick in various parts of the world (and the number 
is almost 800), churches which serve not alone to tabernacle the 
Body of Christ, but also to strengthen the Catholic Faith, one realizes 
very well that it can be truly said of the Irish people, as it was said 
of the pioneer preachers of our Faith, ‘their sound hath gone forth 
into all the earth. And the religion and the virtwes of the Irish 
people shone forth in a particularly resplendent manner during the 
several centuries of persistent and cruel persecution of the Catholics. 

For many reasons, therefore, may the Irish people congratulate 
themselves and render unceasing thanks to God. The sad days, in 
fact, have passed, when the temples and the churches were taken 
away from the Catholics and delivered to dissidents, when the celestial 








“Go... in My Name Say: the Holy Father Loves Ireland! 


When wishing Godspeed to the Papal Legate the Holy Father said: 
“Go to Ireland in my name and say to the good people assembled there that 
the Holy Father loves Ireland and sends to Ireland and its inhabitants and 
visitors not the usual Apostolic Blessing, but a very special all-embracing one.” 
In his address of welcome delivered at the State Reception of the Papal Legate, 
President de Valera, after voicing the fidelity of the Irish people to the Chair 
of Peter, concluded: “Who can fail on this day to recall to mind the utterance 
of our Apostle, recorded of old in the Book of Armagh: Even as you are 
children of Christ, be you also children of Rome. — That this spirit of St. 
Patrick still lives in the souls of his children was evident from the. reverent 
and gorgeous welcome accorded to His Eminence Cardinal Lauri, Legate of 
His Holiness Pope Pius XI. 
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Host was immolated secretly and furtively in dark caverns in the 
mountains, in the forests, in marshes, in hidden places of every kind; 
when priests and bishops were banished into exile, and the faithful 
laity were deprived of their possessions and prevented from educating 
their children. 

Irish People’s Constancy 

“During those hard times and circumstances, all the Irish people, 
with unsurpassable courage and fortitude, preferred to endure every 
kind of suffering rather than to abandon the religion of their fathers, 
or to diminish in the slightest measure their traditional fidelity to 
the Apostolic See —‘this is the victory which overcometh the world, 
our Faith.’ Now, instead, the Irish people can publicly and solemnly 
celebrate the sacred Mysteries. They can bear in triumphant pro- 
cession their Eucharistic King and offer to Him, enthroned in splendor, 
the tribute of their homage and love. 

“And now that the entire Christian family is participating in 
the joy of the people of Ireland, and numerous groups of pious 
pilgrims are joining with them, We also experience a great happi- 
ness and We desire to be present in some way at this Eucharistic 
Congress. We are fully cognizant of how closely the Irish people 
have always been bound to this Chair of Peter. Full well, also, 
do We know the great veneration and deep affection which Irish 
hearts have had for the successors of Peter, and therefore, so that 
We also can preside over this proximate Congress, We choose you, 
Our beloved Son, and We name you by this letter to be Our Legate, 
you who, formerly a professor in the Urban College of the Propa- 
ganda Fide, gained the affections of such a large number of Irish 
students, and you will preside at the sacred functions in Our name 
with Our authority, and you will be the interpreter of Our Paternal 
greetings and good wishes. 

“Tell the Irish people also that We have learned with the great- 
est happiness that among them there is an ever-increasing extension 
of devotion to the Blessed Sacrament; exhort them to be faithful 
followers of the example of their forefathers in sending and in sus- 
taining preachers of the Gospel in mission countries; arouse their 
spirits so that, never forgetful of the ‘Mass Rock,’ they shall faith- 
fully cherish devotion to the Holy Eucharist as the standard of 
their Faith and as a defense against errors. 


“Peace and Charity” 


“We are persuaded if the. people of Ireland correspond with 
these Our desires, they will receive abundant proofs, not only for 
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the welfare of the Catholic religion, but also for the civic progress 
and glory of their illustrious country. 

“And not only to the people of Ireland will you speak, but also 
to all those present from every part of the world, and you will tell 
them that which We have often and also recently taught, that bound 
together in intimate union of souls and of prayers, they may im- 
plore that the great evils which threaten humankind be averted, and 
that in place of distrust and discord among nations there may come 
finally harmonious concord. 

“And, while We pray from the all-merciful God that the fruits 
of the Congress shall be the celestial gifts of peace and of charity, 
We bestow on you, Our dear Son, as well_as on all Bishops and 
Faithful who will be present at the Congress, with all the warmth 
of Our heart, the Apostolic Blessing. 

“Given at St. Peter's, Rome, the Feast of Corpus Christi, May 
26, 1932, in the eleventh year of Our Pontificate.” 

Pius PP. XI. 





The Cardinal-Legate’s Opening Address 


Wednesday, June 22d at the Pro-Cathedral 





MITER the reading of the Pontifical document bearing the 
# message of the Holy Father, and the preliminary addresses 
of the Bishop of Namur, President of the Permanent 
Committee for International Eucharistic Congresses, and 
the Archbishop of Dublin, the Papal Legate declared 
the Congress formally open. In his brief address, His Eminence said :— 
“It is impossible for me to express in words the deep and sweet 
emotion which fills my soul as I contemplate this magnificent vision 
before me, the immense throng of sons and daughters and the descend- 
ants of sons and daughters of this Ireland, so justly renowned; this 
noble gathering of the admired of Ireland, comprising so many dis- 
tinguished members of the Sacred College of Cardinals, Archbishops, 
Bishops and other prominent personages, come from all parts of the 
world to this Ireland of saints and of scholars, to this Ireland of 
apostles and of martyrs, here to celebrate the glories of the Mystery 
of Love, to pay a tribute of homage and of devotion to Jesus Christ, 
our Eucharistic King. : 
“And this emotion increases and deepens as I realize that the 
presence of this multitude of devout pilgrims is but the fulfillment 
of the expectation of the Holy Father who, certain of the imposing 
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manifestation of faith and love which Ireland was about to give, 
desired to participate in this Eucharistic Congress by sending a Papal 
Legate, which His Holiness has done by honoring my poor self. 

“So I am in your midst with this noble office, with this most 
privileged duty to perform —to represent the Pope, to bring to you 
His greetings and His blessings; to bring —I cannot express it any 
better than to say —to bring to you all of his great heart, beating 
always with the greatest love for Ireland which has never been second 
to any country in its love and devotion to the Vicar of Christ. 








The central figure is His Eminence Lorenzo Cardinal Lauri, Papal Legate 
to the 3lst International Eucharistic Congress, Dublin. 


“During these days the Holy Father, through the presence of his 
Legate, wishes to be in your midst, to live with you, to pray with 
you, and to share with you the ineffable joys of honoring our Lord 
and Savior in the Sacrament of His love. Allow me, therefore, dearly 
beloved, in the Pope’s name to salute you, pioneers of the Catholic 
Faith, brought by you to so many lands, and not only brought 
by you, but preserved by you and kept flourishing by you in many 
parts of the world. 

“Allow me in the Holy Father’s name to express not the wish 
but the certitude that the great triumph which you have prepared 
for Jesus Christ in the Blessed Sacrament will constitute a most 
brilliant chapter in the story of the ardent Faith and of the staunch 
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fidelity which have always been the characteristics and the glory of 
your Catholic Fatherland. 

“During these days our Lord in the Blessed Eucharist will be 
the subject of your thoughts and meditations, the object of your fervent 
adorations, the desire of your loving hearts. Meditate, therefore, on 
this adorable Mystery, assisted with the Divine light of grace; adore 
the Blessed Sacrament with lively faith; pray with devotion and 
humility; and hearts and souls will then in very truth be taken up 
and filled with the love of God in the Sacrament of His love. 

“May we be helped by the spiritual presence of our great apostle 
and patron, Saint Patrick, the fifteenth centenary of whose arrival 
among you we commemorate so happily and providentially with this 
Eucharistic Congress. 

“May Jesus be always better known and better loved by the Irish 
people, great and good; may Jesus, for whom you, helped by the 
prayers of the faithful of all the world, prepared the glories of 
this great Congress: may Jesus shower down upon your beloved 
country and on all countries in these most difficult*and trying times, 
the blessings of Divine grace, of Divine assistance, and the helps 
and consolations of which today the world has so much need. 

“This is the sincere and heartfelt prayer which in the Pope’s 
name and in the name of all the Catholic world I utter to you.” 





200,000 Marching Men 


Thursday, June 23d 








x? HOENIX Park was a field of fire Thursday night when 
4s) | 200,000 men pledged their loyalty to Jesus in the Most 
ne Blessed Sacrament. The greatest expectations of the 
Congress were far exceeded in various ways, and par- 
ticularly by the fervor displayed by the men on that 
momentous Thursday night. Never, since the monster meetings in 
the days of Daniel O’Connell, has there been such a sight as that 
witnessed at Phoenix Park the night of June 23d. As soon as the 
shops and factories closed at six o'clock, the great march began. 
Along the ways the menfolk of the capital streamed, and from north 
and south the lines of moving figures darkened the roads. Long, 
long lines of cars lay across the fields, and away beyond these was 
the black mass of an uncountable multitude, with the white dome of 
the altar raising its canopy gracefully toward the sky. 


& 
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What a sight! Acres and acres of humanity, all come to this 
spot for love of the tiny Host! It was a perfect evening, the sky 
slightly overcast, and consequently free from sultriness. By five 
roads the men poured into the great space round the domed white 
altar. A throng so great that the eye could not see from end to 
end was massed before the throne whereon the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment was exposed, and all that mighty throng was as silent as a 
few worshippers in a parish church. 

The tall altar with its glass walls, wherein the candles glowed 
in golden flame, was a sight of beauty. The baldachino rose in a 
snowy dome and was adorned with golden crosses, which were 
modelled, like the Congress badge, on the processional Cross of 
Cong. 

Now, silently, the bishops of Ireland walked, two by two, from 
the Hibernian School at the rear of the altar to the centre of the 
sanctuary enclosure, and thence to their places in the colonnade on 
either side. They were followed by foreign prelates, and the bearded, 
grave, dusky bishops of the East moved past. Then came Mr. de 
Valera and ministers of the Free State to their special places at the 
Gospel side of the choir. Other notabilities followed. 

Then the trumpets suddenly shrilled, and the glorious salute, 
rolling and echoing far and wide, told the whole great multitude 
that the Pope’s Legate had ascended the altar. The vivid scarlet, 
moving with the purple of attendant monsignori and the black and 
gold of the Roman Officers, ascended the white steps to the foot of 
the altar. The choir broke into song. The ceremonies had begun. 

At the pulpit to the Epistle side of the altar, a tall figure in 
bishop’s purple stood, with an attendant surpliced priest. It was the 
Bishop of Raphoe, successor of St. Eunan, whose voice now rang out 
in the musical Irish of Tirconaill. After the sermon in Irish there 
was the hymn, “Jesus, My Lord, My God, My All,” and then a long 
sermon in English, eloquently delivered, by the Archbishop of St. 
Louis; then the hymn, “Soul of My Savior.” What fervor of Irish 
manhood, as at some unimaginably large sodality meeting, sounded 
in the swelling music! 

Now came a moment which was wonderful to all those men, rich 
and poor, humble and important: the Papal Legate addressed them. 
His voice was heard from the altar, broadcasted by the wonderful 
instruments that hung on masts all over the vast expanse; he spoke 
slowly, distinctly, with only a slight accent.* 





*The complete text of Cardinal Lauri’s address is subjoined. 
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A Great Stillness 

His Eminence spoke at some length, and absolute stillness reigned 
as eager ears drank in the message of congratulation and exhortation. 
Indeed, the silence of the multitude throughout the evening was amaz- 
ing. Hardly a cough broke the attentive stillness. Benediction was 
now about to begin. Candles were lighted. It was 9:20 P.M., and 
slightly dusk. Away out over the dark multitude, half a mile away, 
lights began to glimmer. They multiplied, like stars that slowly 
come out on a summer’s evening. More and more points of light 
appeared, far and near; from the line in which the members of the 
Government held twelve candles in a single row, to the utmost con- 
fines of the Park, away where. the trees rose in dark masses. In a 
few minutes, tens, perhaps hundreds, of thousands of little flames 
appeared, as if the starry firmament had fallen to earth. 

The Legate was vesting for Benediction. The candelabra were 
lighted around the tabernacle, and the altar was a vivid cluster of 
luminance. Slowly, in golden vestments and mitre, in the insignia 
of the fulness of the priesthood, Cardinal Lauri moved to the front 
of the altar and knelt on the upper step. A surpliced priest set the 
Sacred Host in the monstrance and enthroned It; then all that mul- 
titude bowed in adoration. The organ, its tones magnified by the 
loud speakers, led the Tantum Ergo, and at the veneremur cernui, 
the heads of all those priests and laymen, old folk and young, 
bowed down. Fragrant incense floated on the evening air, borne 
heavenward on the wings of the sacred song. 

Then, at last, the supreme moment, transcending all other ex- 
periences: the blessing with the Blessed Sacrament, imparted by the 
Papal Legate in three slow, solemn crosses of the lifted monstrance, 
to north, to east, to south, over the bowed heads of all. Back on 
the altar the monstrance was placed, and one could almost hear a 
great congregational sigh of fulness of gratitude. A bishop ap- 
peared at the pulpit, and the Divine Praises were read. The bishop’s 
voice sounded loud and clear, and then, like the sough of the. sea, 
the same words rolled back from the whole vast gathering: Blessed 
be God! That was the voice of the gratitude of the faithful, and 
then it broke into song in the Adoremus and the Laudate. Laudate 
Dominum omnes gentes! Never were the words spoken with greater 
appropriateness; for here all races of men were praising the Lord — 
all races of the earth. As the Laudate was sung the throng rose; 
and suddenly a crimson bar of sunset unrolled behind the altar. 

The Legate unvested, resumed his cardinal’s scarlet, prayed at 
the foot of the altar, and then descended to the people, while the 
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hymn, “God Bless Our Pope” was sung. His Eminence took a place 
in a car and moved through the human avenues, blessing all as he 
passed. As he departed, cheer after cheer arose, amid the singing 
of “Hail, Glorious St. Patrick.” The Pope’s representative was 
mingling with the Pope’s people. It was ten o’clock. The battalions 
of the stalwarts of the Church issued forth from Phoenix Park, and 
hymns rose upon the air. 





Edified by Faith, Piety and Devotion 





%) ARDINAL Lauri, the Papal Legate, in his striking address 
S| to the mass meeting of men at Phoenix Park, Dublin, 
# said that his expectations in coming to Dublin for the 
gua Congress were very high, but what he had seen was far 

beyond anything he could conceive as possible. “I have 
been inspired and edified to an extent which is beyond the power of 
words to describe,” he said. “I wish to express in the name of the 
Holy Father my gratitude to you all for your prayers for him. Your 
love and your loyalty to the Pope is traditional; all the Catholic 
world knows it, admires it, and admires you for it.” 

“I am more than pleased at this privilege which is mine to be 
present at this tremendous assembly of men,” said the Cardinal Legate. 
“I welcome this opportunity to speak to you and to congratulate you 
on the wonderful demonstration of faith and of profound and genuine 
piety and devotion which you have given during this Congress. . . 

“I wish I could tell you all how overjoyed I am to be here to 
see the things I have seen. Never, never can I forget, nor do I wish 
to forget them; and you, my dear men, must never forget them either; 
nor do I think you can forget them, and neither will God forget 
these days. He will surely grant you abundant blessings, which are 
the certain grace He has promised to those loyal and faithful to 
Him; and I earnestly pray that you will persevere always along 
this Eucharistic path of love; that you will persevere in the reso- 
lutions you have made, and that in these resolutions you keep our 
Lord in the Blessed Sacrament the principal and frequent object of 
your devotion. 

“I hope and pray that you will receive our Lord and Savior 
frequently, so that thereby Christ will become your close and con- 
stant companion. You will find that the Bread of Strength will 
keep you strong—that It will be your sustenance in all spiritual 
and temporal trials, as It was the sustenance of the martyrs of old; 
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and you will find, also, that this Bread of Love will give you life, 
that life which is eternal. 

“And you especially, my dear young men, you who are the 
select portion of the great hope of the Church, you who are the 
especial objects of Christ’s predilection: strive manfully to live lives 
truly and sincerely Christian. Strive to imitate St. John, the apostle 
whom our Lord loved more than all the others because of the purity 
and integrity of his life, and thus you, too, my dear young men, 
will be the object of Christ’s special love, the pride of His Church, 
and worthy successors of your noble ancestors who won for this 
country the noble title cf /sland of Saints. 

“I bring from the Holy Father, my dear men, a very special 
and a great Benediction, with the prayer that God will shower on 
you and your families, on your Ireland and His Ireland, the choicest 
blessings of heaven.” 





Daughters of Many Nations 
Friday, June 24th 





June 24th, women of Ireland and women from many 
lands assembled in tens of thousands to honor the 
Blessed Eucharisi. The gathering was at least as large 
as that of the men on the preceding night, when 200,000 
knelt in prayer, but the great variety of bright garbs made the scene 
a colorful one as compared with that presented by the more sombre 
attire of husbands, sons and brothers. In thousands, the women 
made their way to the park in a variety of vehicles. Thousands of 
them, too, made the long journey on foot from the centre of the city, 
owing to the impossibility of transportation for so great a multitude. 
The first women arrived about midday; but it was in the evening 
hours that a spirit of incomparable devotion was witnessed, when 
the women of the Gael were assembled in that vast multitude to 
honor Christ the King. Their presence was a tribute of weary limbs. 
and tired feet, but of joyous hearts; women, proud to offer this 
sacrifice of personal discomfort as a tribute to the King of kings; 
women, who are probably the most devoted subjects He has in this 
world. As the. pilgrims walked to Phoenix Park, they sang hymns 
and recited the Rosary with wholehearted devotion. 

A woman initiated the Congress of the Eucharist and was its 
first missionary. Seventy years ago, Marie Tamisier of Tours, “the 
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beggar-woman of the Blessed Sacrament,” canvassed the support of 
the Church for official pilgrimages to the shrine of our Lord. When 
her difficult life-work was accomplished, Marie stole back to ob- 
scurity. Her name was never mentioned; her part forgotten. Hav- 
ing created a congregation, she preferred to remain the lowliest 
member of it. 


Beyond Comparison 


How she must have rejoiced to see nearly 200,000 of her own 
sex gathered from the ends of the world to share a spiritual experi- 
ence at one time known only to individual worshippers like her- 








The superb baldachino as it towered aloft at Phoenix Park. Due to 
the glass paneling the candles remained lighted on the altar at 
Mass and Benediction, making it a glowing furnace so truly emblematic of 
the Burning Heart of Jesus in the Sacred Host. 


self. Two hundred thousand women! The phrase and the figures 
are almost as much beyond our comprehension now as they were 
in the time of that quiet Frenchwoman when traveling was a desperate 
adventure, and, for women, an almost impossible task. Yet that 
number of women came by all the great roads and sea routes to 
Phoenix Park. Women of all ages and occupations and countries. 
Women from work and home and from the quiet cloisters of reli- 
gious orders. 

In its undemonstrative but stupendous organization it would 
have delighted the heart of that great organizer, St. Brigid. She, 
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also, must have rejoiced to see these regiments of women assembled 
on her own Irish soil, so near to the Liffey where she made her home. 

The Cardinal Legate spoke with feeling and warmth. There was 
a sermon in Irish; then the organ pealed, “Star of the Sea,” the 
favorite Irish hymn. Daylight was waning, and in its place sprang 
to life myriad twinkling lights. Round the altar itself was a golden 
glow, and it spread to the ends of that vast sea as each woman raised 
aloft her lighted candle. Who will ever forget the “O Salutaris” 
as it floated on that evening air! Silvery trumpets pierced the night 
at the moment the Envoy of the Pope elevated the monstrance in 
Benediction; then the triumphant “Laudate” swelled into a mighty 
chorus. At the conclusion of the Benediction, His Eminence, the 
Cardinal Legate, passed among the congregation, reiterating that the 
scene was nothing less than sublime. 





Women’s Glorious Part in the Service of Religion 





N his opening address to the mass meeting of women in 
Phoenix Park on June 24th, His Eminence, the Cardinal 
Legate, exclaimed: “It is an experience that I can never 
forget, seeing here before me this immense array of 
Catholic women. What a picture it is, and what a mar- 

velous demonstration of faith!” 

“You, my dear women,” continued the Legate, “faithful daugh- 
ters of Mother Church in your real, genuine, practical piety, are 
worthy successors to those generations of wonderful Irishwomen who 
down through the ages have been the preservers and propagators 
of the Faith in many lands: faithful followers of the example of St. 
Brigid and of the other great and heroic women of Ireland who from 
the very time of St. Patrick were, like the holy women of the days 
of the Apostles, the most important helpers in the missionary work 
that there was to bring Ireland to God and to keep her attached to 
God. 





A Sublime Example 


“Certainly the example and the edification which you good 
women have given during these past few days are nothing less than 
sublime. Woman, by nature and by grace, is destined almost more 
than man to keep the family and to keep society close to Jesus 
Christ, and it was in fact that privileged woman, Blessed Mary ever 
Virgin, our Immaculate Mother, who brought forth the Light of the 
world, Jesus Christ our Lord and Sovereign, and from the very day 
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on which Mary gave Jesus into the world and presented Him to all 
mankind, represented by those fortunate little groups of shepherds 
and wise men, up to the day on which that sorrowing Mother accom- 
panied her Divine Son to the Mount of Calvary —from that time 
Christian woman, following Mary’s example, has continued Mary’s 
apostolate and has continued to present Jesus to the little world in 
which she lives, has continued to follow Jesus even on the way of 
the Cross. And not only those heroic souls who have consecrated 
their lives to the service of God in the cloister, but also the daugh- 
ters and sisters, the wives and the mothers who live in the world, 
have a vocation to be apostles and saints. 


Duty in the Home 


“Daughters and sisters should be helpful to their parents and 
brothers; wives should inspire their husbands with the sweet fra- 
grance of their goodness and virtue and the gentle attractiveness of 
their example. Mothers should lead and educate their children, 
instilling in them the love of God and teaching them the faithful 
observance of God’s commandments. This is precisely what you have 
done, and are doing, daughters and sisters, wives and mothers of 
Ireland. ‘In my heart I rejoice with you and congratulate you. 


A Special Blessing 

“The hours of adoration and prayer which you have offered 
to our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament, the beautiful hymns which 
you have sung in Christ’s honor and in honor of His Immaculate 
Mother, and, above all, the Holy Communions which you have with 
so much devotion received, are the most convincing demonstrations 
possible that Jesus Christ, the King of the world, is also King of 
your hearts. 

“And my fervent prayer and earnest exhortation is, my dear 
women, that God will always keep you close to Him as you are 
tonight, and, nourished frequently by the Bread of Life, inspire you 
and assist you to be truly and increasingly apostolic in your lives 
and labors. 

“May the very special blessing which I shall bestow on you 
in the Holy Father’s name, confirm in you the faith, hope and charity, 
enabling you to be always ready followers of the traditions of your 
great country, Ireland, and worthy daughters of the Catholic Church.” 
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‘‘Respond Wholeheartedly to that Call Wrung 
in Anguish from the Pope’’ 


1S Grace, Most Rey. Dr. MacDonald, O.S.B., Archbishop 
7 of St. Andrew’s, Edinburgh, in his striking address to the 
women of Ireland and the women of the world, in Phoenix 
Park, made an opening reference to the recent Encyclical 
of the Pope, which, he said, arrested the attention of 
the entire secular press throughout the world and aroused 
to anger the enemies of God. In placing his finger unhesitatingly on 
the festering sore that lies at the root of all the trouble in the world, 
Pius XI called upon the whole Church to make a supreme effort to 
turn aside the anger of God and to win favor for the tortured world. 

“The Pope is no alarmist,’’ Most Rev. Dr. MacDonald continued; 
“he is the best-informed ruler in the world. Twelve years ago, as 
emissary of Benedict XV, he looked down from the ramparts of Warsaw 
on the procession, 100,000 strong, which, while the Bolshevist guns 
were thundering outside the city, for nine days paraded the streets in 
earnest prayer that God might roll back the horror of revolution. He 
knew no fear. He promised that as long as a single member of 
the Government remained he would not leave the city; he would 
have remained alone if all the rest had fled; and on the Feast of the 
Assumption he blessed the army as it went forth to turn back the 
Bolshevist invasion and to save Europe in one of the greatest battles 
in the world. 

“The Pope is no alarmist, but from his watch-tower in Rome 
he declares that the onset of Bolshevism has rocked religion to its 
very base, and that the blasphemous anti-God campaign, led by 
powers of wickedness in high places, is threatening to engulf in the 
chaos of impiety the civilization of the entire world. In the end 
the Church must triumph, and if civilization as we have known it 
perishes, the Church will once more convert, mould, and reform the 
untamed forces to the service of Almighty God; but how much 
suffering and distress, how much sin and insult to Almighty God 
may not first be caused if we, in this moment of crisis, fail in the 
service of our Faith! 


A Wide Field of Service 


“The destinies of the human race lie largely in the hands of 
women,” his Grace continued. ‘Opportunities are now offered to 
women such as have never been offered before; avenues closed, to 
them in times gone by are now thrown open to their activity, and 
wide fields of Catholic action are now spread out before them in 
which they may labor for God and the Church; but'’perhaps none of 
these is so great, none so rich in promise, or gives hope of such 
abundant return, as this great struggle in which the Holy Father 
calls all Catholics to join against the Prince of Darkness. Never 
before in the history of mankind has there been such a vast campaign 
to arouse the whole human race into blasphemous rebellion against 
the holy God who made it for Himself. 
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Love, the Great Weapon Against Evil 


“God loves us, and seeks our love, and who can better give Him 
love than woman, whose heart was made for love. The loving 
heart of all women is one of the noblest creations that came from 
God. Love is stronger than death, the utterly unselfish love of 
a woman, the self-sacrificing love of a mother for her child; and 
in the present crisis, none can render to God so generously that 
homage He seeks as the maidens and mothers of the Catholic Church. 

“Not by force of arms nor by the might of men, nor by a 
forest of bayonets, will the power of Satan be overcome, but by 
hearts reunited in love with the great Heart of Jesus, drawing 
strength not from their own weakness but from the infinite treasures 
of His almighty power. In the present crisis, God alone could save 
the world, but He calls upon us to play our part, and the very 
hopelessness of the outlook is the surest guarantee of success.”’ 


The Cause of Christ, the King 

“On Sunday at this Congress,’’ continued Most Rev. Dr. Mac- 
Donald, ‘‘representatives from every country in the world will pro- 
claim in the most solemn manner possible that our Eucharistic Lord 
is Christ the King, the Ruler of the world. He is the Head of the 
mystical body of which we are the members, and as long as we 
remain united to Him we need fear no foe. 

“The repeated calls to Catholic Action,’’ declared His Grace, “have 
brought out as never before our duties in this crisis, whilst in the 
last momentous pronouncement the dangers described are so appall- 
ing and the appeal so earnest and intense as might well inspire the 
veriest sluggard to become a hero in the cause of Christ.’ 

“The greatness of our opportunity,’’ he continued, “is increased 
by the dire distress in which the nations find themselves. The mem- 
bers of the Catholic Church throughout the world — knit close to 
Christ their Head, and close knit to one another by partaking of 
this Heavenly Bread, and presenting a united front to the enemies 
of God, — will be irresistible, and, like the Machabees of old, will 
march triumphantly to victory. Therefore would I call upon the 
women — you women of Ireland who are assembled in such vast 
numbers here tonight — to respond wholeheartedly to that call, wrung 
in anguish from the Pope.” 


“Can You Refuse?” 


“You have at hand that boundless strength which if made use of 
will surely defeat all the forces of evil. You have the Body and Blood 
of our Divine Lord Himself, which He invites you to receive daily in 
Holy Communion. Can you refuse this call? Can you hold back? 
Can you in this moment of overwhelming danger be so ungrateful as 
to withhold that help which can so easily be given? Is there a woman 
here who does not feel her heart compel her to pledge herself to render 
this tribute to our Divine Savior in this hour of need? Nay, more, is 
there any woman present who will not also strive to the uttermost 
to enlist others in the cause of Christ the King? 
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“Again and again has the Vicar of Christ, the highest authority 
on earth, declared that if in our day men and women are to lead lives 
of purity and virtue, it can only be by receiving Holy Communion 
frequently. Again and again has the Pope declared that if, in the 
midst of impurity, luxury and vice of the present time, children are 
to grow up true to their Faith, leading pure lives of unsullied virtue, 
it can only be accomplished by receiving Holy Communion frequently, 
if possible, every day. 

“The children of today will form the army of the Church to- 
morrow. What can influence these children so powerfully as the 
example of the mother that bore them? Who can train them in the 
ways of God so tenderly, so lovingly and so piously as you women who 
are listening to me tonight? If you have been ever faithful to your 
daily Communion, then, as your thanksgiving, determine that your 
children shall be led to follow your example. 

“‘May this, then, be the firm resolve of each one here tonight — 
daily to receive our Divine Lord throughout life; then, when for the 
last time He comes to you on your death-bed, and when your eyes 
open in that stare of death, it will be to realize that all eternity is 
too short to thank Him for the blessings of this Eucharistic week 
of grace.’’ 





Homage to Christ the King 

One of the most impressive features of the Dublin Congress was 
the tremendous number of communicants. In one church alone, 
St. Andrew’s, as many as ten priests were occupied for nearly two 
hours during the midnight Mass, in distributing Holy Communion. 

“All Ireland is celebrating the Congress,” declared Most Rev. 
Dr. Schrembs, Bishop of Cleveland, presiding at the meeting of the 
American Section of the Congress in the Mansion House. “Travel- 
ing north and south, east and west, I find in every hamlet, village, 
town and city, flags, banners and bunting, and the inscription, ‘Hail, 
Christ Our King!’ I have assisted at many Congresses and found 
them grand and glorious in the wonderful devotion of the various 
countries; but I must confess frankly that I don’t believe there was 
a Eucharistic Congress that touched the whole country as this Con- 
gress has touched Ireland. 

“For centuries the soul of Ireland lived exclusively on the Mass 
and the Holy Rosary. After the Great War, very few would have 
believed that Ireland today would have her freedom; yet today 
Good Friday is past and Easter Sunday has come, and the triumph 
and glory of the ascension has spread over Ireland. Almost the 
first thing done by free Ireland was to hail Christ her King in the 
Eucharistic Congress.” 
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A Wondrous Day 


Saturday, June 25th 





100,000 Children, a White-clothed Legion, Attend Mass 
in Phoenix Park 


were Irish, attended the Solemn Pontifical High Mass 
in Phoenix Park, Dublin, at which the Papal Legate, 
Cardinal Lauri, presided on Saturday, June 25th. The 
trek to the park began at eight A.M., and a constant 
stream of children flowed through the enirance until noon, when the 
ceremonies commenced. 


From All Parts of Erin 


While a very large proportion of the children belonged to the 
Archdiocese of Dublin, the remainder came from all parts of the 
country by special excursion trains. Teachers accompanied the chil- 
dren, who were met, on arrival at the various railroad terminals, by 
hundreds of stewards. The task of marshaling the little ones was 
a colossal one, but it was carried out with the utmost efficiency. There 
seemed to be more boys than girls. 

On arrival at the park, the children were directed to their respec- 
tive place by further groups of stewards, by troops of boy scouts 
and by girl guides. A feature of the gathering was the numbers of 
children who wore tags bearing parents’ or guardians’ name and 
address, and the name of their school. As they were grouped accord- 
ing to schools, this identification mark proved of great assistance to 
the busy stewards, and also prevented children from straying. 

Another striking feature was the large number of girls who 
came attired in white, looking like little angels in wreaths and veils. 
Many of the boys also wore white sashes over their shoulders, 
fastened with white rosettes. Among the older girls, many wore the 
blue cloak, ribbon and medal of the Children of Mary. 

The High Mass was to begin at noon, and for several hours 
previously the children poured into the park in thousands. For 
many, it was a first trip to Dublin; but such a trip would never 
come again, when with wondering eyes of impressionable youth they 
would gaze spellbound on the dazzling beauty around them. Then 
they saw the high altar, with its great sweeping colonnades, decorated 
in gleaming white and gold. Soon they were arranged in groups 
and sections before it, the boys on one side, the girls on the other. 
They were orderly, disciplined, subdued. Over eight hundred priests 
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were in the assembly, and a very large number of mothers and nuns 
who were in charge of the children. 

Suddenly there is a signal. Someone is speaking there in the 
distance; through the microphones the sounds come clear: “All the 
children will now sing the Gaelic version of ‘Soul of My Savior’ as 
a prelude to the great Sacrifice.” 

So it begins, this day which will be forever engraved on those 
young minds. Hymn books in hand, all stand erect, eyes glued to the 
page, waiting for the lead. Then a faint rumble seems to come from 
far over that vast green plain; it swells and rises out from the choir-pit 
before the altar, and grows in volume until every single one has 
caught the sound and joined in the song that is more prayer than 
hymn. Nothing could convey the impressions of that moment. Every- 
where the fresh, innocent faces of children, intent on the music, lost 
to. the world, singing with pure sweet voices—the lambs of God 
pleading with the Shepherd, “For of such is the Kingdom of heaven.” 


The Pontifical High Mass 


On the arrival of the Papal Legate, who proceeded to his throne 
beside the altar, the special choir of 700 young voices sang the “Ecce 
Sacerdos Magnus.” Then the celebrant of the Mass and the officiating 
clergy ascended the steps to the altar and the solemn rite began. 
Through the system of broadcasting that had been installed, the voice 
of the officiating prelate was carried over the great plain, so that even 
those whose view was obscure could easily follow the ceremony. It 
was at this moment that the special choir, 700 strong, was joined by 
the general choir of 2,000. The effect was magic. Imagine 2,700 
perfectly trained, sweet-toned fresh young voices, swelling out the 
“Gloria.”” The sound was taken up and the volume, increased by 
the microphones, was borne on out over the congregation, rising and 
falling in gentle cadences, until it spread away over those green 
groves on into the busy streets of the city, where people stood and 
listened in amazement. 

All too quickly the minutes sped, for one cou!d look and listen 
long at such a thrilling scene. Then came the solemn moment of the 
Elevation, and profound silence took the place of that volume of 
sound: The entire congregation, children, choir, clergy, stewards, 
bowed their heads in adoration. Only the scouts and the military 
guard before the altar stood stiffly at attention. In accordance with 
their laws, they then gave the salute. 

Soon the chanting recommenced and the great Sacrifice was. 
consummated. 
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A few minutes later, the trumpet announced the approach of the 
Cardinal Legate. The children all stood erect, and once more, led 
by the choirs, all joined in the soft rich singing in the Gaelic tongue. 
They began with “God Bless Our Pope,” and in all sang five hymns 
while Cardinal Lauri visited the ranks, walking through them, lifting 
his hands in blessing over these children of the Gael. ° During the 
tour of the Cardinal among the children he was cheered enthusiasti- 
cally, the children waving their flags and banners. 





Papal Legate’s Message to the Children 


Tee 





J ARDINAL Lauri, the Papal Legate, in his address to the 
children at the mass meeting in Phoenix Park, Dublin 
Pee on Saturday, said: “All praise be to you for this mani- 
PR. es festation of your devotion, and great praise also be to 
your loving parents, your zealous priests, sisters, brothers 
and teachers, who by example and precept have made you what you 
are — the pride and boast of the Catholic Church.” 

His Eminence said that he did not wish to leave Ireland without 
speaking to them and bestowing on them the Papal Blessing. “I wish 
to say immediately,” he declared, “that I have been greatly edified 
by your conduct, your perfect order, your piety and your devotion. 

“Always remember, I pray you, these wondrous days of this 
Eucharistic Congress; treasure the extraordinary graces which the Lord 
has given to you on this occasion; strive always for perfection and 
holiness which communion with our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament 
infallibly ensures. Receive Holy Communion frequently, I exhort 
you, and receive our Lord always with the proper disposition. Receive 
Him after careful and devout preparation, to be followed by fervent 
and devout. thanksgiving, and when Jesus is in your heart, learn to 
speak to Him and to hearken to His voice. Pray to Him for yourselves, 
for your parents, for your relatives and friends. Pray also for your 
beloved country, that the Lord will always bless and keep its people 
good and holy. 

“Another favor I ask of you is to continue to pray, as you have 
already done so earnestly and fervently, for our Holy Father, that 
the Lord may preserve him to us for many years; that the Lord may 
strengthen him and guide him in his arduous labor for. the Church; 
that the Lord may console him in his sorrow and may lighten his 
burden; that the Lord may grant him all graces necessary to direct 
and procure that all things be done for God’s greater honor and glory 
and for the salvation of souls.” 
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Dublin’s Wonderful Day 


Sunday, June 26th 





HE scene at the Pontifical High Mass in Phoenix Park 
on Sunday, June 26th, was, as one witness expressed it, 
“quite beyond the descriptive power of any observer, and 
almost beyond the power of imagination.” Never before 
in Ireland was there any event even remotely approaching 
it in magnitude. The splendor of the ceremonies, the size of the 
assemblage, the amazing success of the traffic arrangements, the won- 
derful and memorable scenes of fervent adoration, all combined to 
constitute an occasion that may be truly described as nationally and 
internationally historic. :, 

The gates of the park were thrown open at a very early hour, 
and all through the morning the people thronged in. White robed 
and surpliced priests in numbers unreckoned, monsignors and bishops 
in their purple robes, cardinals in brighter purple, took their allotted 
places in the spacious enclosure. 

To the Most Rev. Dr. Michael J. Curley, Archbishop of Baltimore, 
fell the honor of officiating at the final Pontifical High Mass.* Before 
the actual ceremony of the Mass began, a thrill of expectation ran 
through the great gathering when it was announced that His Holiness, 
the Pope, would in the course of the ceremonies speak a few words 
of blessing from the distant Vatican. 

Holy Mass began. A million hands made the Sign of the Cross; 
a million pairs of eyes followed every movement at the High Altar; 
a million hearts poured out their thanksgivings and their supplications; 
and a million minds were centered on the one thing of supreme im- 
portance in this life — the adoration of their Savior. It was a nation 
adoring its Creator, and that was a fitting climax to a week so entirely 
devoted to prayer. 

A solemn hush settled upon that vast congregation as the bell 
rang for the Sanctus. It was a peculiar sound — more like a clang 
than the chime of a bell; but this was not an ordinary bell — it 
was the bell of St. Patrick, preserved throughout fifteen centuries, 








*Archbishop Curley is a native of Athlone. There his mother 
still resided, and each year since his elevation to the See of Baltimore 
he journeyed to Ireland to spend his annual holiday with her. She 
had reached the remarkable age of ninety-one years. By the sweet 
dispositions of Divine Providence, she was visited with her last ill- 
ness just at the time her son was in Ireland to attend the Congress, 
and from him received the last absolution. She died in his arms. 








A Closing Scene in 
Phoenix Park 


Ireland can boast of one 
of the largest Parks in the 
world, — Phoenix Park, 
covering an area of seven 
miles. This illustration of a 
scene during the final Pon- 
tifical Mass on Sunday, June 
26th, is typical of the order- 
ly and devout assemblies 
which formed one mass of 
humanity gathered from all 
climes and nations to honor 
the central Mystery of our 
holy Faith: the Most Blessed 
Sacrament. It was truly a 
momentous event in the life 
of the nation —the greatest 
display of devotion Ireland 
had yet seen. Many of the 
wayward, thoughtless and 
gay were inspired by the 
scenes of this memorable 
Congress and not a few will 
doubtless retrace erring steps, 
to walk again the ways of 
grace and virtue. 
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and used on this magnificent occasion to invest it with all the greater 
sanctity and solemnity. 

Most impressive of all was the solemn moment of the Conse- 
cration. An officer standing in front of the white altar uttered a 
military command. The troops on the altar steps whipped out their 
swords to present arms, and at the same moment every soldier guard- 
ing the barricades in the Dublin streets sprang to attention and pre- 
sented arms. The trumpeters rang out a royal salute to the Divine 
Victim descending upon the altar. A million heads bowed low as 
the Host was raised, and-the bell of St. Patrick sounded again. So, 
too, at the Elevation of the Chalice. Then burst forth from a soft 
beginning the “(Hosanna iri excelsfs,” and afterwards the “Agnus Dei,” 
terminating with its prayer for pea¢d— peace with God and men. 
What a fund of meaning in thgse days of an unsettled world! 

The great Sacrifice was ended, “arid to: the people was imparted 
the Papal Beriediction with the: dgempanying plenary indulgence. 





Hymn to Christ, the King 
(Sung by John Count McCormack -at the reception given by the 
Lord Mayor of Dublin in honor of the Papal Legate. The song 
was composed by Rev. Francis P. Donnelly, S.J., 
of Fordham University, N. Y.) 





Through God's eternal kinship Thou hast won Thy crown Divine; 
With Thee we hold allegiance, Christ, our King; 

For .Thee we stand. unconquered on the Soul's long battle line; 
To Thee the spoils of victory we bring. 


We build Thee royal palaces where loyal voices sing; 
We grace Thee with the glories of our art; 

But higher we enthrone. Thee, kindest Lord and loving King, 
Forever on the love of every heart. 


By all the rights of conqueror Thou art our King and Friend; 
Thy ransom is far richer than our loss; 

Thy hands and Heart, though wounded sore, fought onward to the end: 
The Victor on the red field of the Cross. 


By royal right still nobler and by right all right above 
We place upon Thy brow Thy diadem; 

Had we no other title, then ten thousand hearts of love 
Would crown Thee King for all Thy love of them. 


Our King in kind words spoken; our King in duty done; 
Our King in worship chanted; our King in silent prayer; 
Our King for homes unbroken; our King for priest and nun; 
Our King for soiled’ and sainted; King ever everywhere. 
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The Pope Speaks to the Congress 





a IS Holiness, Pope Pius XI, in the seclusion of his private 
library listened in for eighty’ minutes to the concluding 
ceremony of the Eucharistic Congress. Shortly after the 
conclusion .of the Pontifical Mass it was announced to 
the people that.the voice of the Holy Father would now 
‘he heard from the Vatican. A solemn and reverent hush fell upon 


‘the immense gathering, and the words of the Pope became distinctly 
audible. 


<= 6% “Here 1 Am with You All” 


“Here, ie ‘am with you all, children beloved in Christ,” began the 
Holy Father. “First | am with you as a father with his children, 
jubilant because you have... some participation in our Eucharistic 
‘celebrations and ‘rials. Secondly, because we, ourselves, knelt with 
you in prayer, so that the omnipotent and merciful Savior, placated 
through the prayers of His Church, may grant benignly in these great 
and present tribulations of all peoples the gifts of unity and peace 
which are mystically shown in the Eucharistic mystery. 

“Finally, our hearts and our lips are opened to you to manifest 
our congratulations and impart to you our Apostolic Benediction 
with very particular affection. 

“Through the grace and prayers of the Blessed Virgin Marv, 
Queen of Ireland; of Blessed Michael the Archangel, of Blessed John 
the Baptist, of Blessed Peter and Paul, Blessed Saint Patrick and all 
the Saints of Ireland, and of all the Saints, may the Benediction of 
the omnipotent God, Father, Son and Holy Ghost, descend upon you, 
upon your and our beloved Ireland, and may it remain for ever.” 

The Pope gave the Apostolic Blessing slowly and distinctly, and 
the huge crowd in the Park, with the Cardinal Legate and all the dis- 
tinguished prelates, reverently and with deep feeling blessed themselves 
as His Holiness pronounced the solemn words. For many minutes 
afterwards, not a sound was heard ‘among the million devout wor- 
shippers. 








At the great mass meeting for men, Thursday night, the Most 
Rev. John J. Glennon, Archbishop of St. Louis, praised the devotion 
of the Irish people to their Faith, saying: “Other nations have lost 
the faith and kept their cathedrals; Jreland haz lost her cathedrals, 
but kept the Faith.” 














Closing Benediction on O’Connell Bridge 


It is estimated that one million persons bowed in adoration as the Papal 
Legate elevated the monstrance in that last memorable 
Blessing at the Dublin Congress. 


Magnificent Closing on O’Connell Bridge 


Sunday, June 26th 





The Procession 


FTER a short interval, allowed for the taking of refresh- 
ments, a bugle call summoned the people back to their 
positions and preparations were made for the procession 
to O’Connell Bridge, where the final Benediction was 
to be given. Slowly, as befitting the occasion, the Sacred 
Host was borne by the Papal Legate from the altar toward the gate 
of the park and behind assembled the high dignitaries of the Church 
and the Ministers of State. For over three hours the procession 
slowly wended its way towards its destination. Hymns were sung 
by the various sections, the Rosary was recited, and the scene was 
one of unforgettable impressiveness. Those who were prevented from 
taking part in the procession knelt by the roadside with bowed heads 
as their Redeemer passed by, and more than one face was furrowed 
with tears — tears, not of sorrow but of joy at this majestic scene 
of rejoicing. 

The altar from which Benediction was to be given was a thing 
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of beauty. Over the glittering river, O'Connell Bridge was well 
displayed, and from its centre rose the white and gold and crimson 
baldachino, with the tall candles on the altar within walls of glass. 
The sun, after concealing itself behind threatening clouds for some 
hours, suddenly burst forth, and bathed with heavenly light that 
magnificent closing scene of the Congress. 


The Benediction 


Now at length the stately rolling canopy, bearing the Papal Legate 
with the Blessed Sacrament, reached the bridge. The canopy was 
borne by the civic leaders of Ireland —the President, Vice-President, 
the Chief Justice, members of the Senate, the mayors of the more 
important cities, and other personages of distinction. As the Blessed 
Sacrament approached, the people fell upon their knees in adoration. 
Soon the Monstrance was enthroned upon the altar, and the vast 
congregation sang with all the gladness of their hearts the hymn 
“Tantum Ergo.” 

The Papal Legate, human as he ever showed himself to be, could 
not wait till the end of Benediction to address the people, but im- 
mediately rose and went to the microphone in the pulpit. He spoke 
with lavish praise of the Irish people, and ended his short address 
with profuse blessings and prayers for the clergy and people of 
the beautiful isle of St. Patrick. 

The priests sang a glad “Te Deum,” and now the solemn moment 
of Benediction was at hand. A sharp order to the military rang out. 
Then as all those thousands of heads were lowered in grateful adora- 
tion and homage, the grand notes of the trumpeters’ royal salute 
swelled over them, while the Cardinal Legate raised aloft the Lord 
of Hosts and moved the monstrance in triple blessing over the con- 
course. Again St. Patrick’s bell sounded, and far away church chimes, 
ringing out joyfully, completed the wonderful impressiveness of this, 
the most solemn instant in Ireland’s history. 

The Divine praises were recited by voices which in many cases 
trembled with over-flowing happiness. After the “Adoremus in 
Aeternum,” the Blessed Sacrament was borne to the Pro-Cathedral. 
When the Legate left the altar a moment later, the crowd broke into 
an enormous cheer, and the hymn “Faith of Our Fathers” was sung 
with overwhelming enthusiasm. At its termination the bugles sounded 
for the last time, announcing that the Congress was ended, but the 
people sang several others hymns before at last they began to move 
from the bridge, which will for ever in the future be looked upon 
by Ireland as one of the greatest of her holy places. 
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The Papal Legate’s Farewell 





WN his closing address to the congregation at O’Connell 
Bridge, the Papal Legate said: “This magnificent Eu- 
charistic Congress is pow approaching its glorious con- 
clusion. For yet a while I shall remain in your midst, 
and then I shall return to the Holy Father to tell him 
of this wondrous event, this triumph of our Lord in the Blessed 
Sacrament, which you have made one of the most notable occurrences 
of this tenth year of his pontificate. His Holiness has already been 
informed of the great success of the Congress and of its outstanding 
features. But now the Holy Father awaits from me a detailed account 
of everything that has transpired to make this one of the greatest 
Eucharistic Congresses ever held. 

“And before leaving, dearly beloved, before I say farewell, it 
is my obvious duty to raise my heart and my voice to Almighty God 
and to express my gratitude to Him for all the graces with which 
our souls have become enriched during these memorable past few 
days. Your prayers have ascended as the sweetest perfume to the 
very Throne of the Most High. The angelic songs of your dear and 
innocent children, the Holy Communions which you have all received, 
your devotions, your acts of faith and of love, have all combined 
to compose such an admirable triumph of Christ the King. May the 
Lord, therefore, be truly blessed and thanked for this great grace, 
and may the Blessed Virgin Mary, your saintly protectors, and espe- 
cially your great apostle St. Patrick, present our tributes of love and 
of gratitude to Almighty God in order to make them even more 
sweetly acceptable to Him.” 

His Eminence then spoke with gratitude and love of the Holy 
Father, of those who had organized and sponsored the Congress, and 
of the civil authorities who had cooperated and participated therein 
in so admirable a manner, and praised the people for the perfect 
success of the Congress, which, he said, has had few equals in the 
history of Eucharistic Congresses. In conclusion he invoked. the 
blessing of God upon all, and uttered a prayer that God might 
preserve Ireland always and ever as the “Ireland of Saints.” 








A civic reception was accorded the Papal Legate and the Cardinals 
Wednesday evening at Dublin Castle. President de Valera in his 
address voiced rejoicing not only over the Eucharistic Congress but 
likewise over the commemoration of St. Patrick’s mission to Ireland 
begun fifteen centuries ago. 
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The People’s Congress 





OTHING, it had been said, could surpass the Chicago 
Eucharistic Congress of 1926, in beauty and magnitude. 
But the Dublin Congress affords new and overwhelming 
experiences. Chicago’s glories of 1926 still stand, yet 
Dublin as a spectacle of faith has just witnessed some 
features which Chicago could not have. Dublin is Catholic almost 
to a man: Chicago has about two million non-Catholics. Anybody 

in Dublin who did not wear a Congress badge was conspicuous. 

Every car on the streets carried a papal flag, besides an emblem 

of the Congress. Every house was decorated, and every street a garden 

of color and beauty. 

Prelates, priests and representative people filled the Pro-Cathedral 
at the splendid’ opening ceremony; and when the Legate and the 
prelates passed through the cheering throng that surged about the 
building, at the close of the ceremony, the people declared the Congress 
open. It may truly be said that there was never a more popular 
Congress than this. Never, perhaps, has any city entered more whole- 
heartedly into one of these international gatherings in honor of the 
Holy Eucharist. 





A City of Light 


That night the city burst into a riot of color and light. Search- 
lights flashed vividly across the sky; floodlights played upon the 
city’s most notable buildings, enhancing their architectural beauty, 
and many thousands of electric bulbs and candles helped to dispel 
the darkness of the night. Every window in every house had its 
candle. Dublin was a city of a million flames. Every flame was 
a welcoming beacon to the Eucharistic King who was to descend 
upon every altar in Dublin that night, for in every church there was 
Holy Mass at half an hour past midnight. 

All week the confessionals had been thronged with people. On 
this great night, every adult in the city wanted to go to the midnight 
Mass. Hours before Mass, long lines of people waited outside the 
churches. At eleven they were all full. In many places an altar 
was erected outside the church so that the waiting throng might hear 
Mass. 

The Welcome of the Poor 


This was truly the People’s Congress, if ever there was one. 
Every street, great and small, was literally transformed by the display 
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of flags, statues and lights. But best of all were the slums. The 
Phoenix Park decorations were beautiful in their artistry but they 
were such as might welcome a president or any other national hero. 
Nothing but the love of God could have inspired the blossoming of 
the slums. Every house had its altar or religious picture displayed 
in the window. Festoons and flags of many colors mingled with floral 
decorations. In the very poorest streets, bits and pieces of old colored 
clothing decorated railings, without design or purpose, except that 
they gave color. And in those streets it meant that there was not 
a dime in the house to buy a flag, because all the dimes were needed 
for the children’s bread. In other poor streets, the people had been 
saving up for months for this great time of the Congress. They had 
toiled and spared and gone without food in order to give a royal 
welcome to our Lord and to the Legate. 

Round the altars in these tenement districts the people gathered 
each evening in prayer. Sometimes they would play “Adeste Fideles” 
on the phonograph, or any other hymn available. In the middle 
of a courtyard which serves a block of tenement buildings, there was 
an altar twenty feet high, complete with side altars, rails and kneeling 
benches, with dozens of candles burning, around which the people 
prayed. Crowds of children swarmed in the yard and on the railed 
balconies outside each floor, until late at night. From the ground 
to the roof, the buildings were decorated with flags and flowers and 
pictures. By the altar rails, one notice informed the public that the 
altar was blessed, and another announced that at 11 P. M. a priest 
would attend to recite the Rosary. 

Beyond the individual decorations of each house, every street 
was bridged with festoons and streamers of pennants, with here and 
there a banner offering a welcome or registering a prayer: “Ave 
Christus Rex,” “Lord, Preserve to Us Our Faith,” “God Keep Our 
Catholicity,” “Ireland Welcomes Our Papal Legate,” “God Bless Our 
Pope,” etc. These decorations were the result of cooperative effort 
in each street. 

When night had fallen, searchlights began to play, wandering 
about seeking suitable clouds on which to write “Adoremus,” “Lau- 
damus,” and other words of praise. This was done by the use of 
slides in front of the searchlight lens. It seemed, with the millions 
of candles flickering in the windows of Dublin, with all the lights 
ablaze in the public buildings and institutions and churches — all 
waiting to welcome the Eucharistic King — that these impetuous search- 
lights were sweeping His path to make plain His coming. 























able of Eucharistic Congresses 


1. 1881 Lille, France 
2. 1882 Avignon, France 

3. 1883 Liege, France 

4. 1885 Fribourg, Switzerland 
5. 1886 Toulouse, France 

6. 1888 Paris, France 

7. 1890 Antwerp, Belgium 

8. 1893 Jerusalem, Palestine 
9. 1894 Rheims, France 
10 
11 
12 
13 








- 1897 Paray le Monial, France 
- 1898 Brussels, Belgium 
- 1899 Lourdes, France 
- 1900 Angers, France 
14. 1902 Namur, Belgium 
15. 1904 Angouleme, France 
16. 1905 Rome, Italy 
17. 1906 Tournai, Belgium 
18. 1907 Metz, Alsace 
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19. 1908 London, England 
20. 1909 Cologne, Germany 
21. 1910 Montreal, Canada 
22. 1911 Madrid, Spain 
23. 1912 Vienna, Austria 
24. 1913 Isle of Malta 
25. 1914 Lourdes, France 
26. 1922 Rome, Italy 
27. 1924 Amsterdam, Holland 
28. 1926 Chicago, U.S.A. 
29. 1928 Sydney, Australia 
30. 1930 Carthage, Africa 
31. 1932 Dublin, Ireland 
The 32d International Eucharistic 
\ Congress is to be held in Buenos 
FTI TIT I IRI FFF FOSS e Aires, South America in 1934. 
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Widespread Blessings Attendant 
upon Congress 





™y HE Dublin Eucharistic Congress is ended. Its purpose 
Baa has been accomplished, and Jesus in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment is better known and better loved. His blessings 
will soon be felt in every nation and among every 
people, for God will surely answer the prayers of the 
hundreds of thousands of pilgrims who attended the Congress from 
every land. From America, from Australia, as well as from Africa and 
all the countries of Europe and Asia, these pilgrims journeyed to 
Ireland to take part in this magnificent religious demonstration. 
With hearts full of gratitude and happiness they have returned to 
their homes, praising God for the wonderful things they have heard 
and seen, their faith strengthened not only by the religious exercises 
in which they were privileged to take part, but also by the living 
example of faith and piety given them by the people of Ireland. 

When the great celebration in honor of Jesus in the Most Blessed 
Sacrament, which had centered the interests of the Catholic world 
on the blessed land of St. Patrick, was reaching its climax, the Papal 
Legate addressed the vast congregation in Phoenix Park with burning 
words, in which he implored them: — 

1. To revivify their Faith in the Real Presence of Jesus Christ 
in the Sacrament of the altar. 

2. To rekindle their hopes in His infinite goodness and mercy. 

3. To inflame their hearts with charity, and rejoice with ex- 
ceeding joy because the very God who created heaven and earth 
dwells in our midst to impart to us the abundance of His Blessings. 

4. To consecrate themselves and families with all their thoughts, 
words and actions to the Sacred Heart, the source of infinite love 
which gave us the Eucharist. 





5. To offer to Jesus all the reparation in their power to atone 
for the outrages committed by unthinking and ungrateful souls. 

6. To implore the Heart of our Divine Savior to spare us from 
all the ills which afflict suffering humanity today. 

7. To open their hearts and cry out to Him from the depths 
of their souls, that He may turn His Divine gaze upon them, that 
He may sanctify them with celestial graces, that He may animate 
their hearts with greater love for Him, that He may prepare them to 
receive Him more worthily and more frequently in Holy Communion. 
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8. Thus to prepare themselves to be received into the kingdom 
of heaven where they will be able to adore Christ, no longer hid- 
den under the Eucharistic Veils, but in His majesty and glory, 
face to face, and so enjoy Him for all eternity. 





‘Calvary on Irish Altars’’ 


HE heroic sacrifices of the Irish for the Faith were extolled 
by the Rev. Dr. Fulton J. Sheen, Professor of Philosophy 
of Religion at the Catholic University of America, in his 
paper, “Calvary on Irish Altars,’’ read at the American 
Section of the 31st International Eucharistic Congress. 
Dr. Sheen is one of the outstanding orators and writers 

of the Catholic Church today, and is known in Europe as well as 

in the United States. 

“It is a mighty expanse of fifteen hundred years,” said Dr. Sheen, 
“since St. Patrick landed in Ireland and Dichu offered him his barn 
for the first Mass Patrick celebrated there, and yet from that day unto 
this the Irish nation has bent its knee in deep faith and childlike 
simplicity to its Lord and God wrapped in the swaddling bands of the 
white species of bread. And now, during these days, representatives 
of the nations of the earth gather together on the anvil of Ireland 
to have their hearts welded together in the fire of Eucharistic love, 
in tribute to Christ the King, the Redeemer of the world.”’ 

Recalling the three elements of sacrifice in the life of the Savior — 
“an altar, a consecration and a communion,’ — Dr. Sheen described 
the altar as the Cross, the crucifixion as Christ’s consecration, and 
the resurrection and ascension as the communion. 


Sublime Drama Re-enacted 


“This sublime drama of the Passion, death and resurrection of 
our Lord is daily re-enacted on our altars in the holy Sacrifice of the 
Mass, by which we become incorporated, as individuals, into Christ. 
In that great act the mysteries of the life of our Lord are continued 
through the centuries, and by it we announce the Passion and death 
of the Lord until He comes. It is our present concern, however, to 
emphasize not so much the individual incorporation into Christ in the 
Mass, but rather the national incorporation, and in this consecration, 
how Calvary has continued to live on Irish altars, and how Irish lives 
have been modeled on the life of Christ, for Ireland, too, has her 
altar, her consecration and her communion. 

“Treland’s altar is all Ireland, as one great sacrificial slab on 
which has been offered the sacrifice of Irish lives for centuries; an 
altar decorated with the floral offerings of green fields and shamrocks 
proclaiming in their triple unity the very vestige of the Trinity Itself; 
an altar whose sanctuary lamp is the rainbow, in a land where sun- 
shine is constantly mingling with rain— like a child that smiles 
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through its tears and makes a human rainbow; an altar beneath which 
hoarse and raucous voices have challenged, ‘Come down from the 
Cross and we’ll believe,’ and yet an altar from which no descent has 
been made, in order that an Easter might be the fruit of a Good 
Friday. 

“So multitudinous have been the sacrifices on this great altar 
stone of Ireland that when on Judgment Day God sends forth His 
angels to sign with the sign and seal with the seal of the Cross those 
destined to eternal salvation, He will find the Irish already marked, 
for if.God makes those whom He loves suffer, oh, how He must love 
the Irish. Who will deny that all Ireland was like another Cross on 
which Christ was offered? Why, a finger might have dipped itself 
in the blood shed upon that altar of sacrifice and written in its plains 
and valleys the whole history of Ireland. Just as in the early Church 
it was the custom to make an offering of bread and wine for the 
sacrifice, Ireland made the offering of its body and blood, for what 
the wood of the Cross was to Christ, that Ireland was to the Irish — 
their altar of offertory to God. 


Erin’s Persecution, Her Consecration 


“Treland’s consecration was her persecution, for without the shed- 
ding of blood there is no remission of sins. Just as in the holy 
Sacrifice of the Mass the grains of wheat coalesce to make the bread, 
and the grapes combine to make the wine, but only on condition that 
they have passed through the Calvary and Gethsemane of a mill and 
winepress, so too did the individual Irish hearts and minds and souls 
combine to make the national host on the paten of sacrifice and the 
national wine in the chalice of immolation, but only on condition that 
they, too, pass through the Calvary and Gethsemane of persecution 
for their Faith. 

“When during these, not moments of consecration, but years, aye 
centuries of consecration, the Irish assisted at the Sacrifice of the Mass, 
they brought with them something that we all should bring, namely, 
the sacrifice of themselves. The sacrifice of Calvary is represented 
mystically on our altars by the separate consecration of the bread and 
wine, the consecrating words of which constitute, as it were, a mystical 
sword of separation of the Body and Blood of our Blessed Lord. When, 
therefore, the Irish heard, as they assisted at the Holy Mass, the words, 
‘This is My Body,’ ‘This is My Blood,’ they understood and believed 
primarily, as we all do, that the Body and Blood of our Blessed Lord 
became present on the altar, but they could add in a secondary and 
applied sense that they were offering their own body and their own 
blood, and though not in these words, but in this spirit, they might 
have prayed: — 

“*Just as You, O Christ, have Your sacrifice renewed on the altar 
by the mystical sword of the words of consecration, we have had our 
bodies separated from our blood, not by the words of consecration, 
but by the sword of persecution. As the words of consecration are 
the mystical sword of cleavage, so, too, the steel sword of persecution 
has been that which has cleaved our body from our blood. We, there- 
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fore, O Christ, are not parasites! We are not merely offering You, 
but You plus us, for we are filling up in our body the sufferings that 
are wanting to Your Passion, O Christ. We come not merely as passive 
witnesses to Your great memorial of the Mass, but we come as sharers 
and partakers, for we know that our sacrifice is one with Yours!’ 


Ireland’s Precious Gift 

“Treland has not only her offertory, her consecration, but also her 
communion. Communion is distributed at a rail distant from the altar. 
The sailing vessels, which traversed the uncharted Atlantic, were as 
so many ciboria freighted down with the precious cargo of Ireland’s 
hosts, brought to the distant communion rail of America’s shores. 
Decade after decade, America received consecrated victims from Irish 
altars, living hosts schooled in the school of sacrifice, other Christs 
who had their Calvary and came to teach us the sweetness of its 
immolation. 

“As we Americans look back over the last one hundred and fifty 
years of our history, we realize how precious has been the communion 
of Ireland and America. Every Christian nation in Europe brought 
some contribution, but Ireland’s particular contribution was the em- 
phasis on the fundamentals of our holy religion, namely, a love of 
sacrifice and a beautiful and simple faith. 

“There is nothing worth while in the world that is accomplished 
without pain, and nothing so effectively preaches the lesson of Calvary 
as the fact that some have lived the life of Calvary. It is easy enough 
sometimes to die for one’s Faith, but to live for it and to suffer 
for it is harder. The Irish, who came to our shores and who were 
forgotten in labor, taught America, by their steadfastness, the love 
of renunciation. 

“This privilege of teaching sacrifice seems to be the great and 
peculiar heritage of the Irish. Ireland is one of the few nations of 
the world that never killed the Apostle who brought it Faith: Rome 
slew Peter and Paul, but Ireland let Patrick die in peace. And yet, 
Patrick bequeathed to the Irish the one thing which they refused to 
give to him, namely, the privilege of sacrifice for Ireland’s faith, and 
that is why I believe that Ireland has had such a loyal devotion to 
the Sacrifice of the Mass. 


Love of Irish for Mary 


“The Irish saw that if sacrifice were to be crowned with peace, 
it must be united with the sacrifice of Him whose sorrow ended in 
the joy of an Easter day. There, too, must be sought the great and 
intense love of the Irish people for Mary, the Mother of God. In 
fact, so many Irish women are called Mary that one might be led 
to suspect that Mary herself was Irish, and this is no exaggeration, 
for if Mary is the Queen of martyrs, then she must be the Queen of 
the Irish. 

“The second fruit of the Irish communion with America was a 
simple faith, childlike obedience to the commands of the Church, a 
beautifully free and unanalyzed surrender to the Mystical Body of 
Christ and its visible head, the successor of Peter. The Irish who 
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came to our shores taught us that little attention should be paid to 
secondary causes, but only to the Primary Cause, which is God. That 
is why they see the providence of God in even the most trivial affairs 
of life. When the rest of the world is saying, ‘Strong northeast winds 
brought us this rain,’ the Irish have taught us to say, ‘God sent us the 
rain, and it’s a beautiful day on which to save your soul.’ In a more 
poetical way our relations with the Irish have taught us to look out 
upon the green fields and flowers and rocks and see in them all the 
Invisible. 

“Such has been Ireland’s national incorporation into the life of 
Christ. Ireland’s altar is all Ireland: Ireland’s consecration was her 
persecution, and Ireland’s communion was her gift of missionaries 
and saints to the nations of the world. 

“And now this is the day of victory. The great Ite missa est is 
being sung. Your sacrifice has been sent and God has accepted it. 
The joy and pomp of the Eucharistic Congress is the long-awaited 
reward of your faithfulness to your Crucified King. 


Ireland’s Hour of Victory 


“Treland, once there was a time when the holy Sacrifice of the 
Mass was said in your orchards under fairy-thorn trees, which gave 
rise to the popular superstition that it was ‘bad luck’ to cut down 
a fairy-thorn tree. But now in this, your hour of victory, the Holy 
Mass is offered in a park. The name of Jesus, which once was breathed 
and whispered in bated tones, is now electrically transmitted, so that 
your Faith, like the Faith of ancient Rome, is spoken of in the entire 
world. Once you drank in the wisdom of your holy religion from 
under hedges; now you hear it openly proclaimed from the housetops. 
And as we look back over the Eucharistic Congresses of other years, 
we know that other nations have paid tribute to the Eucharistic King 
with more elaborate pageantry, and certainly America surpassed you 
with all its pomp and splendor and magnificence, but God knows and 
the world knows that it has not surpassed you in faith! 

“And as an American with a back-ground of Irish inheritance, 
I come in this hour of your triumph to thank you in the name of all 
America for your communion with us. In fact, all nations unite with you 
on this soil of yours which has drunk some of the noblest blood the 
earth has drunk since Calvary drank the Blood of Christ. To this 
land we come, where living grains of wheat have become Living Bread 
and grapes have become the Wine which germinates virgins. With 
one accord you can echo in pledge of victory the words of Paul: ‘I 
have kept the Faith.’ 

“We rejoice with you, and when the Papal Legate at the close of 
this Congress, as a symbol of Christian unity, takes the monstrance, 
with its Host like a sun setting in the golden monstrance of the west, 
and lifts it in benediction over the people of all nations, we shall think 
not of two hands holding that monstrance, but of hundreds of thou- 
sands of hands swinging it out in the direction of Eden’s fourfold 
rivers, sprinkling peace and benediction upon the earth.” 
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Dedication of the Adoration Church of 
Our Lady of the Most Blessed Sacrament 
Mundelein, Illinois 





MGAIN Catholic hearts have been thrilled, and the non- 
© Catholic world astounded at the brilliant success of an 
International Eucharistic Congress. Those outside the 
pale of Holy Mother Church rightly marvel at the splen- 
dor and magnificence attending these gigantic celebra- 
tions, even in the midst of our universal depression. Ah, but those 
who “know the Gift of God,” who appreciate the Mystery of faith 
and love, understand the power of the Eucharist to draw the hearts 
of men from all countries and climes, and unite them in one magnificent 
act of adoration! 

Reviewing the triumphant success of the Dublin Congress, we 
recall our own wonderful demonstration of Faith in Chicago in 
June, 1926. Six years have elapsed since then. During this period, 
Australia has welcomed an International Congress, and this mission 
country, this “bush” country, now possesses a gorgeous cathedral in 
which Holy Adoration is kept unceasingly as a memorial of the coun- 
try’s privilege of being host to the Divine Guest. Dublin has astonished 
the world by the grandeur of its Congress, and at its close a motion 
was made for each congressist to contribute toward a new cathedral 
as a monument of the first International Eucharistic Congress held 
on Irish soil. 


The Longed-for Day — October 2d 


At length, the United States, too, can claim a memorial of 
its great Eucharistic Congress in a sanctuary of Perpetual Adora- 
tion. Through the combined prayers, labors and offerings of our 
friends and devoted subscribers to “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” 
throughout the United States (yes, even in Canada, Mexico, 
South America, Ireland and India), the Adoration Church of Our 
Lady of the Most Blessed Sacrament at Mundelein, Illinois, now 
stands sufficiently complete for dedication. 

October 2d is the date set for this ceremony. Rejoice, 
then, all who have brought sacrifices for this sacred dwelling! 
Rejoice, for on October 2d, Jesus the King of love and of hearts, 
will be placed on His new throne for which He has been waiting 
and we have been longing. Will not the thought of this new 
honor procured for our Lord more than compensate us for the 
sacrifices involved in building Him this house of worship? 
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The “Golden Opportunity” Promise Fulfilled 

One of the chief helps toward the building fund was the response 
to the “Golden Opportunity” document. The donations and names 
received for this blessed sanctuary manifest the deep spirit of faith 
of our beloved friends. Though all tried, some succeeded in a re- 
markable manner. One noble friend in California solicited 1,200 
names, He was untiring in his zeal. “It is sweet to do it for the 
love of Jesus,” he said. Another zealous eighty-year old subscriber 
in Illinois has obtained more than 400 names and accompanying offer- 
ings. How precious this sanctuary must be in the sight of God, 
reared as it has been by the sacrifices of noble hearts during these 
days of depression! Most certainly the Divine Master will recompense 
the givers according to His infinite liberality and the measure of their 
sacrifices and love. 

The eye of Faith sees in the Adoration Church of Our Lady of 
the Most Blessed Sacrament one great act of love. It has been erected 
in honor of the Sacrament of Love by donations of love, and beneath 
the exposition throne are thousands of proofs of sacrificial love. It 
was a touching ceremony as the joyous festival of the Assumption 
of our Blessed Mother into heaven was drawing to a close. Dusk was 
gathering. At this beautiful twilight hour, the Benedictine Sisters 
at Mundelein, Illinois, formed a procession, and chanting the Litany 
of Loretto, devoutly repaired to the permanent Adoration Church. 
Solemnly they surrounded the high altar which had been erected 
up to the point of receiving the base of the Exposition throne. 

But ere that stone might be laid, a precious consignment was to 
be placed within the altar: The names of over 200,000 persons re- 
ceived in response to the “Golden Opportunity.” Specially prepared, 
this sacred deposit was fitted in a groove beneath the Exposition 
throne itself.— Happy those so highly favored! In their name the 
Sisters sang the Salve Regina, and must not the angels have joined 
with a paean of praise as they besought Mary to turn her eyes of 
mercy, who will in turn incline those of Jesus, toward those whose 
names now rest at His feet! Those names comprise the innocent 
and the sin-stained, the just and the sinner, the living and departed; 
names of those in joy and those in grief, of the living and departed, 
of many who doubtless already enjoy the unveiled vision of God, 
and of numerous others who are still lingering in the purifying flames 
of purgatory. While the adorers kneel in unbroken vigil before the 
Eucharistic throne, the presence of those names at the Master’s feet 
will prove a silent but mighty petition to move His tender Savior- 
Heart. , 
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The Knights of Columbus Book 

Even after August 15th, many names continued to come. Could 
we disappoint these dear friends? In order not to do so, we have 
entered these names in the Knights of Columbus book. This was 
devised to grant the request of the Knights of Columbus who took 
so prominent a part in the Eucharistic Congress at Chicago, and who 
suggested that we hold a book open for them until Columbus Day, 
October 12th. Therefore, those who wish may still secure offerings 
of 25 cents for each name. This book will be kept for some years 
near the Exposition throne, and the Divine gaze falling upon its 
pages will cause the Heart of Jesus to grant petitions and impart grace. 


Progress of the Work 


The plastering of the Church has been completed, the floor laid. 
The mosaic Stations have been erected, and a little cross, made of 
wood from Mt. Olivet, Jerusalem, and blessed on Mt. Calvary, sur- 
mounts each Station. Five of the mosaic pictures in the nave are 
also in place. 

The altars were delivered at. the beginning of August. Instal- 
lation of the three of them is. now almost completed. 

One of the special attractions of the Mater Dolorosa Chapel is 
a series of paintings, done by a Benedictine Sister of Perpetual 
Adoration, depicting the Seven Sorrows of the Blessed Virgin Mary. 
The Chapel of the Holy Thorn will contain a precious relic of the 
true Crown of Thorns. 


Schedule of Ceremonies 


The high altar and the Mater Dolorosa altar will be consecrated 
at 6 A.M., Sunday, October 2d, by two Bishops. The dedication 
ceremony will begin at 11 o’clock, after which Pontifical High Mass 
will be sung in the presence of His Eminence Cardinal Mundelein. 
Benediction will be given immediately after, and the Most Blessed 
Sacrament exposed on the Exposition throne. The small ill-venti- 
lated temporary chapel will be vacated by the Sisters, and thence- 
forward they will offer their unceasing homage to Jesus reigning on 
His new and less unworthy throne. 

Pontifical Vespers and Benediction will be at 5 P.M. Those 
unable to be present at the 11 o’clock ceremonies and Mass are cor- 
dially invited for the afternoon services. 


Object of the Perpetual Adoration 


The Church is being dedicated only. It may not be consecrated 
until it is entirely free of debt. A heavy debt still rests upon it, 
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though the altars have been fully donated. Our dear friends have 
shared our burden and anxiety thus far; soon we will mutually rejoice 
in the dedication. May we count on your fidelity in the future, like- 
wise, that at a not too far distant time the Church may be solemnly 
consecrated to the unreserved service of the Divine Eucharist? 

This is not an ordinary church. It is to be hallowed not only 
by the presence of the God of love, but by His reign from the mon- 
strance, which is His throne. Day and night henceforward the Bene- 
dictine Sisters who form His Eucharistic body-guard, will kneel in 
His presence during the long hours of the day and keep an equally 
faithful vigil during the lonely hours of the night. 

They will praise, adore, thank and atone, but they will likewise 
supplicate, — supplicate for you. For all who have been recommended 
to their prayers they will implore graces. Their confidence of being 
heard is great, for is not the living, loving, burning Heart of Jesus 
hidden there beneath the Eucharistic veils? And how anxious this 
Savior-Heart is to impart Its treasures. This Heart is pained by the 
fulness of the gifts which It cannot distribute.— Behold the duty 
of the Perpetual Adorers: by their continuous supplications, to wring 
from the merciful Heart veritable miracles of grace for the Church, 
for the faithful, for the just and for sinners. Amid the most dis- 
tressing vicissitudes of life, the Prisoner of Love is waiting, inviting, 
pleading, welcoming. 

Behold in the Eucharist the one clear hope of refuge amid the 
present desolation, the one unfailing aid for the afflicted, the one safe 
refuge for the tempted, the one remedy for our ills, the one haven 
for the weary, the weak, the sad and the sinful. Jt is Jesus in the 
Blessed Sacrament, the Royal Sacrament of our Catholic altars. It 
is Emmanuel, God with us. In that tiny Host beats the Heart of 
hearts, the one source of healing, blessing and strength. Oh, come, 
let us adore! 


The Golden Book 


The names placed beneath the Exposition throne and received 
in response to the “Golden Opportunity” document are not to be con- 
fused with those entered in the Golden Book. In this latter book 
are recorded all the names of persons who have contributed an offering 
of $10.00, or secured such a donation for the Adoration Church. 
This book will remain open until the day of consecration. As long 
as the church shall stand it will remain on the altar very close to 
the Exposition throne, and all whose names are therein inscribed 
will share in the Holy Masses, Holy Communions and unceasing 
prayers of the Benedictine adorers. 
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The Chastisement of Injustice 





yawea—zaed) (1) sometimes punishes even in this life heirs who neglect 
Pe to dispose of a legacy according to the wish of the tes- 
E39 | tator. But especially in the world beyond does Divine 
S77 Justice reign over those who keep back the goods of 
the dead. The Holy Ghost has told us, by the mouth 
of St. James: “Judgment without mercy to him that hath not done 
mercy” (James ii. 13). This being true, what strict judgment will 
not await those who by their abominable covetousness leave the souls 
of their relatives or benefactors to suffer the fearful pains of purgatory 
for months, years, and even decades. 

In the monthly magazine of the Archconfraternity of Our Lady 
of the Sacred Heart we read the following: At the time of Emperor 
Charles the Great, a brave warrior who had fought on all the battle- 
fields of Europe lay dying. He called to his bedside his nephew, 
his sole heir, and said to him: “Dear child, my only possessions are 
my weapons and my horse; why should I make a will? The arms 
belong to you, but the horse you will sell and divide the proceeds 
between a priest and the poor so that the former may offer the holy 
Sacrifice of the Mass for me and the latter pray for me.” 

The nephew promised, amid tears. After his uncle had died and 
was buried he took the horse and went out to sell it. It was a 
beautiful animal and of much greater value than the arms. The 
thought occurred to him that nothing obliged him to sell the horse 
immediately and that perhaps if he waited he would receive even 
a higher price for it, which would be to the advantage of his departed 
uncle. He then made use of the horse on several occasions, for why, 
thought he, should it remain in the barn idle. Days, weeks and 
months passed by; the nephew no longer thought about the fulfillment 
of his promise, but it was recalled to his mind very forcibly. 

One morning, six months after his death, the uncle appeared to 
his unfaithful nephew. “Unhappy one,” he said, “you have had no 
mercy on the soul of your uncle. Think of your promise, man of 
a heart harder than stone. In consequence of your unfaithfulness I 
have had to suffer indescribable pains in the flames of purgatory. 
However, the Lord has had mercy on me: today I shall enter into 
the bliss of the saints, but you shall die, and in consequence of a 
just judgment you will have to suffer the full time which would yet 
remain to me, exclusive of the time determined for your own faults.” 

A few days later the nephew fell ill. He summoned a priest 
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and told him of his vision. Soon afterward he died, and without 
doubt had to suffer the remainder of the punishment, as announced 
to him by his uncle, in chastisement of his injustice. 





A Sermon Without Words 





had been old comrades in arms, met: in the street. One 
of them was just returning from church, where he had 
received Holy Communion. “How does it happen,” 
inquired his friend, “that you, who were not so pious 
when you served in the army, now go to Communion so often?” 
“How does it happen? Oh, it’s very simple, yet remarkable. 
Do you know, I have been entirely changed by a preacher who never 
said a word to me about religion — my wife! She was always pious, 
and as I loved her devotedly I allowed her full freedom in her 
religious exercises. While still a girl she would sign herself, ‘Child 
of Mary.’ This expression amused me, but I liked it, for some reason 
or other. After she had become my wife she devoted herself entirely 
to my welfare, but remained as before: pious, conscientious, and zeal- 
ous in attending church. But I could never discover that she ever 
neglected any of her domestic duties on account of her devotional 
exercises. Seldom did she say a word to me about God; yet I 
could read in her eyes her thoughts in regard to my indifference. 
“If, inadvertently, through my bad habit I cursed, I saw her 
turn pale; at times tears glistened in her eyes, but that was all. 
Soon she would look at me kindly again and show herself more 
sacrificial than ever. Never did she tell me that I had done any- 
thing wrong, but I could feel it when I was near her. Mornings and 
evenings, when she said her prayers, which she never omitted, her 
countenance seemed transfigured. There were moments then in which 
I would gladly have cast myself on my knees beside her, but my 
‘enlightenment’ prevented me. When she returned from church after 
receiving Holy Communion it seemed as if a purer, a celestial atmos- 
phere surrounded her. On such days she was especially sweet and 
cheerful. In fact, she seemed more like an angel than a human 
being. I am certain that I often caused her deep grief because of 
my indifference toward religion, but she tried not to let me see it. 
“And behold, after six years of this impressive preaching, Iwas 
entirely changed and filled with a desire to love God, that good God 


who gave my wife those virtues which are the charm of my life. 
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“I was unable myself to account for what took place within me, 
but one day when she returned from the Holy Table I involuntarily 
opened my arms to fold her to my bosom and said: ‘Johanna, take 
me to your confessor!’ Calm and cheerful, her eyes filled with tears, 
she embraced me, saying: ‘Oh, I knew you would say that sometime! 
I have prayed for it so long!’ 

“And since then everything has changed. I go to church regu- 
larly and frequently receive Holy Communion. And if you will but 
visit us, you will be convinced of our happiness.” 





St. Gregory and His Guardian Angel 





OPE St. Gregory the Great was tenderly devoted to his 
guardian angel. At one time, during a procession which 
he caused to be held in Rome for the appeasing of the 
Divine wrath, he beheld an angel on the tower of the 
imperial palace, placing his sword into his scabbard 

as a sign of the cessation of the plague. To immortalize the memory 
of this event, St. Gregory had a statue of an angel placed on the 
tower, and the palace has ever since been called the “Castle of 

the Angel.” 

It was to his guardian angel that this saint owed the obtaining 
of the papal dignity. When he was still abbot of a monastery he 
had built in' Rome, his angel appeared to him, posing as a merchant 
who had lost all his wares through shipwreck, and begged for an 
alms. The saint gave him six dollars, and shortly afterward, a 
similar sum; and when the merchant returned again after two or 
three days, pressed by dire need, as he said, the abbot, having no 
money to give him, presented him with a silver dish which his mother 
had given him. 

From that time forward the saint possessed the gift of miracles. 
After he became pope, he adopted the beautiful custom of daily 
feeding twelve poor people. Among these poor he beheld one whose 
virtuous bearing made a deep impression upon him. After the meal 
was ended he called the man aside and asked him who he was. “I 
am the poor merchant to whom you gave, besides the twelve dollars, 
the silver dish of your mother,” was the reply. “This act of charity 
I caused you to perform prepared you for the dignity of high-priest. 
I am your angel; fear not, Gregory. God sent me to tell you that 
you would obtain everything you asked for through my service. As 
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I was the cause of your being raised to the chair of St. Peter, I shall 
also protect and preserve you in this position until death.” 

Hereupon the angel disappeared. The saint cast himself upon 
his knees and adored the Divine Providence which so effectively works 
out our sanctification through the holy angels. 





A Devout Client of the Holy Angels 










Father Lukas,* of saintly memory, which he ascribed to 
the intervention of his holy guardian angel. During the 
time he was overseeing the construction of our convent 
buildings at Clyde, Missouri, his room was located for 
a time on the second floor of a building which was later to be razed. 
A long flight of wooden stairs led to it from the outside. When the 
new building had progressed to a certain point, it was necessary to 
remove the stairs. Father Lukas had himself given the order, and 
thenceforth had to leave the house by another way. 

On one of the following days, whilst deeply engrossed in a 
sketch for the building, he arose and from force of habit opened the 
door which hitherto had led to the flight of stairs. One foot was 
already suspended above a depth of thirty feet; the next moment 
must find him in the deep with broken limbs. At that instant he felt 
the pressure of a hand upon his breast, which thrust him back with such 
force that he staggered back into the hall. He could never forget the 
wonderful protection he experienced on that occasion, and two decades 
later remarked: “I shudder yet today when I think of it! The entire 
day I felt the pressure of that invisible hand upon my breast.” 

To Father Lukas, this incident was an encouragement to place 
all the more confidence in the protection of God and his holy guardian 
angel which he had experienced in a marvelous manner more than 
once in his life. 





*There was practically universal mourning at the death of Rev. 
Father Lukas, O.S.B., whom God called so unexpectedly to Himself on 
December 16, 1927. Under his direction ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
had been published for many years, and his extensive charitable works 
from 1920 until his death brought effective relief to numerous insti- 
tutions in the war-stricken countries. His friends and admirers who 
are not already aware of the fact will be delighted to learn that a 
Benedictine Abbot has written a sketch of the life of this devoted son 
of St. Benedict and ardent lover of the Blessed Sacrament. 
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This biography, from which the above is extracted, gives an inti- 
mate insight into the intensive spiritual life of Father Lukas, while 
relating his exterior activities, which were no less intensive. He truly 
lived the Benedictine motto, ‘Ora et Labora — Pray and Work.” The 
book is written in an engaging style, and all who have read it testify 
that it has been a source of inspiration and edification to them, aside 
from the pleasure they have derived from its reading. 


A gentleman from Chicago who read the biography, writes: ‘I 
wish to acknowledge with sincerest thanks the receipt of the book 
entitled Father Lukas Etlin. Since reading the ‘Life of the Cure of 
Ars’ by Abbe Trochu, there is no biography that has edified me more 
than the life of this saintly son of St. Benedict. 

“There is no question that the Almighty is bringing to the atten- 
tion of a world madly clamoring for material advantages and social 
ambitions, the lives of hidden saints such as a Little Flower, Matt 
Talbot and a Father Lukas, in order to bring it back to the true 
realization of our pilgrimage on this earth. ...I beg to express the 
hope that the Cause of Father Lukas may be hastened toward the 
ultimate goal of a pronouncement by Holy Mother Church in his favor.” 

“FATHER LUKAS ETLIN, 0O.S.B.,” by Rt. Rev. Dr. Norbert 
Weber, 0O.S.B., Archabbot of St. Ottilien, in English and German. For 
extensive circulation. In attractive paper binding, 544 x 7% inches, 
91 pages, 13 illustrations. Price 50¢. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





How the Devil Fears the Sign of the Cross 


For the Feast of the Exaltation of the Holy Cross, September 14th 





O strengthen and confirm belief in the efficacy of the 
Sign of the Cross, an experience of the Dominican 
Superior General, Rev. Alexander Jandel, who died in 
1872, is here related. In the year 1840 this zealous 
friar preached a sermon on the Sign of the Cross in 
the city of Lyons. Afterwards a man stopped him in the street and 
asked him whether he himself believed what he had preached. 
Father Jandel answered that he never preached anything of which 
he was not himself convinced. ‘ Hereupon the man replied that he 
was a Freemason and did not believe in the efficacy of the Sign of 
the Cross. However, in order to prove its efficacy, he invited the 
Father to be present at a meeting of his lodge, at which the devil 
himself was wont to preside. 

Father Jandel begged for three days’ time to consider the 
matter and decide what to do, and immediately repaired to his arch- 
bishop. After taking counsel with a number of theologians, the 
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archbishop gave him permission to visit the lodge, and gave him 
his blessing. Father Jandel spent the remainder of the time in 
prayer and works of penance, and others also prayed for him. 

On the appointed evening, Father Jandel, dressed in civilian 
clothes, entered the lodge with the above named Freemason. Little 
by little the hall became crowded. With a deep and shuddering 
silence the chairman was awaited. Suddenly the door opened and 
the expected one entered. Father Jandel later told some of his 
intimate friends what a shuddering impression this figure made on 
him and that he felt himself growing stiff with fright. But he 
collected himself and made the Sign of the Cross over the gathering, 
giving his priestly blessing. At the same moment Satan vanished, 
and all the members rushed from the hall into the street. The 
Freemason who had challenged Father Jandel was soon after converted. 

Not in vain does Holy Church sing on the feast of the Holy 
Cross: “Behold the Cross of the Lord, flee, ye adversaries, the Lion 
of the tribe of Juda has conquered, the root of David. Alleluia.”* 


In this Sign we also shall conquer. 
~ *Ind. 100 days, once a day. Leo XIII, May 21, 1892. 





From a friend in Illinois: ...‘‘Just one more word regarding 
‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.’ It seems to be more interesting as time 
goes on; the last two issues especially, regarding the Enthronement 
of the Sacred Heart picture in the Home is most praiseworthy — the 
only means to set the world and its inhabitants aright again. Please 
pray that our Rt. Rev. Bishop may succeed in his efforts toward the 
Sacred Heart and the Home. There really is no such a thing any 
more in America. Let it suffice to say: there has been a great deal 
of favorable comment on ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.’ ”’ ; 
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Treasures Within Everyone's Reach 


EW are so fortunate as to have access to a good Catholic library. 
Fewer still are privileged to possess one of their own. Yet every 
Catholic family can, at very small cost, accumulate for itself a 

little library of paper-bound booklets which will furnish a wealth of 
edifying, consoling and instructive reading that will be of incalculable 
benefit to every member. 

“My five little ones are growing,” writes a mother, “and I want 
them to remember me by the good literature I leave after me. I want 
them to love God, and anyone can who knows God as you tell of Him. 
In other words, I want a set of booklets, and I want you to put me 
on your mailing list; I want to add every new booklet.” 


Write for complete list of our publications 
Following booklets 5¢ each; postage extra; reduction for quantities 
My Daily Visit 
A short devotion for each day of the week, suitable for visits 


to the Blessed Sacrament. Very helpful for those who find it 
difficult to converse intimately with Jesus. 


Devotion to the Holy Face 
Meditations on our Lord’s adorable Face in childhood, in His 
Passion and resurrection. Prayers and salutations. 


Communicate Frequently and Devoutly 
True doctrine of the Church regarding frequent and daily Com- 
munion; conditions; exhortations and practical suggestions. 


Communion Devotions in Union with Mary 
Holy Mass and Communion devotion and other beautiful prayers. 
Very popular with frequent communicants. 


Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows (Feast Sept. | 5th) 


Will fill your heart with love and sympathy for the Queen of 
Martyrs. Special favors for her clients. Litany and many prayers. 


Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations 


A choice collection of shorter prayers and ejaculations, con- 
veniently classified. 


Magnificence of the Love of God & Efficacy of Perfect Contrition 
Motives of love; how to make acts of love; salutary effects of 
this practice. Motives for perfect contrition; its marvelous effi- 
cacy. “This little book is wonderful; every word is worth gold,” 
writes a reader. 


Conformity to the Will of God 

Shows how God directs all things for our best; the benefits of 
abandonment to the Divine Will; how we should conform our- 
selves, etc. A truly consoling booklet. From Rhode Island: ‘It 
has brought me an interior peace and happiness that I had long 
despaired of ever finding. In one hour my sad life with its 
bitterness and grief, with its physical suffering and spiritual 
desolation was changed to one of sweetness, peace and happiness 
that now no affliction can disturb.” 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde. Missouri 





Following booklets 10¢ each; postage extra; reduction for quantities 


Devotion to the Most Blessed Trinity (new) 
Interesting reflections on this Mystery of mysteries; its relation 
to the Blessed Sacrament, to the Sacred Heart, to the Blessed 
Virgin. Also contains litany and many beautiful prayers. 


God With Us in the Blessed Sacrament 
A certain tabernacle door bears this inscription: ‘‘Him whom 
the heavens cannot contain, love imprisons here.’’ We all believe 
in the Real Presence, but do we realize what it means? This 
inspiring treatise will stimulate a deeper appreciation of the 
mystery of the Holy Eucharist. 


God Himself Our Sacrifice 
In the Splendor of the Morning Sun 


These two inspiring booklets cannot but instil deeper love and 
appreciation of the adorable Sacrifice of the Mass. Written in 
an interesting and refreshing style. Each 10¢ 


Devotion to Mary 
In what it consists; its advantages; the holy Name of Mary; her 
images; the Immaculate Conception; the blue scapular. Prayers. 


Prayer, the Great Means of Grace 
Treats of the necessity and excellence of prayer and its many 
salutary effects; also what every Catholic needs — practical 
suggestions on how to pray. This booklet deserves to be read 
repeatedly and circulated far and wide. 


More Precious Than Diamonds 
A devotion-inspiring treatise on sanctifying grace. From a corre- 
spondent: ‘I have just finished reading your booklet ‘More Pre- 
cious...’ and am enclosing money for some other booklets. I 
trust these will be as consoling to me as the one just read. It 
was so wonderful; I did not know I could enjoy spiritual reading 
so much.” 


Most Consoling for the Human Heart Vol. | and Vol. Il 
Two booklets containing revelations which tend to fill the heart 
with confidence in the mercy and goodness of God, show the value 
of prayer and a holy intention, the benefit of suffering, etc. Each 
volume 10¢. 


Words of Our Lord to Benigna Consolata 
The ‘Little Secretary of the Sacred Heart.’’ Her Divinely-com- 
municated message cannot fail to inspire souls with confidence. 


St. Teresa of the Child Jesus (Feast Oct. Ist) 
A charming ‘‘word picture’ of the life and spirit of this dear 
saint of our own days. Contains Mass devotion and other prayers. 
St. Benedict the Beloved of God 
The patron of a happy death; helper in various necessities. In- 
teresting sketch of his life, his miracles, his glorious death, his 
work in the Church of God. 
St. Anthony the Wonderworker 
Sketch of his exemplary life; his labors for the salvation of souls; 
his miracles; his blessed death; novena, litany, prayers. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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